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dren have gardens if they with. I kindly, but convim

ingly, declined his offer.

Friday.

I came back from Pleasantville last night with

heart full of envy. Please, Mr. President, I wai

scmie gray stucco cottages, with Luca della Robbia fi|

ures baked into the front. They have nearly 700 chi

dren there, and all sizable youngsters. Of course th

makes a very different problem from my hundred ai

seven, ranging from babyhood up. But I borrow<

from their superintendent several very fancy idea

I 'm dividing my chicks into big and little sisters ai

brothers, each big one to have a little one to love ai

help and fight for. Big sister Sadie Kate has to s

that little sister Gladiola always has her hair neat

combed and her stockings pulled up and knows h

lessons and gets a touch of petting and her share <

candy— very pleasant for Gladiola, but especially d

veloping for Sadie Kate.

Also I am going to start among our older children

limited form of self-government such as we had in a

lege. That will help fit them to go out into the wor

and govern themselves when they get there. Tl

shoving children into the worid at the age of sixte

seems terribly merciless. Five of my children a

ready to be shoved, but I can't bring myself to do

I keep remembering my own irresponsible silly youi
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